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THE SACRED&THE PROFANE 


THE QUESTIONS OF PURPOSE WHICH HAVE 
TROUBLED ME DURING THIS JOURNEY THROUGH 
THE HEAVENS DISAPPEAR IN THE GRIP OUR 
IMMEDIATE PLIGHT. AND YET, PARADOXICALLY, 
THEY PRESENT THEMSELVES, LARGE AND IN- 
GLORIOUS, AS THE VERY SOURCE OF THAT 
PLIGHT. THAT IT HAS COME TO THIS LESS 
EXALTED STATE IS TRAGIC. THAT WE ATTEND IN 
CONFUSION AND FEAR IS SHAMEFUL. 

LOYALTIES ABOARD ST. CATHERINES SEEM 
TO HAVE BECOME DIVIDED SHARPLY. IT ALMOST 
APPEARS AS THOUGH WE HAVE BEEN REDUCED 
TO OUR MOST BASIC FUNCTIONS. WHILE THE 
CREW AND TECHNICAL STAFF INSIST UPON THE, 
MORE PRAGMATIC SOLUTIONS, THE CLERGY SEEK 
TO PRESERVE SOME SENSE OF DECORUM AND 
PURPOSE. THIS DICHOTOMY HAS RESULTED ONLY 
IN CONFRONTATION. MUST WE, LIKE THOMAS 
BECKETT, CHOOSE BETWEEN AESTHETICS AND 
EXPEDIENCY. OR CAN A TRUER SOLUTION BE 
DISCOVERED IN ACTS OF FAITH. 

IF THERE IS ANY HOPE FOR SALVATION | DO 
NOT THINK IT WILL BE DISPATCHED BY OUR 
TECHNICIANS, OUR CLERGY ... OR EVEN BROTHER 
JOSHUA. IT WILL BE THROUGH AN ACT OF GOD. 
NEITHER PROPRIETY NOR EFFECTIVENESS WILL 
BE ISSUES. GOD IS A SPIRIT. HE IS WORSHIPPED 
IN SPIRIT, AND SHALL CERTAINLY ACT IN SPIRIT. 

WE, ON THE OTHER HAND, HAVE ACTED IN 
THE MOST VISCERAL MANNER. UPON EXAMINING 
THE MEDICAL DATA ON THE DECEASED PERSON- 
NEL | HAVE COME TO THAT MOST DISTRESSING 
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A STAR + REA 


REALIZATION. THE PILOTS WHO CRASHED IN 
THE HANGAR DECK WERE NOT ONLY ALIVE ON 
IMPACT BUT UNHARMED AS WELL. THE CAUSE 
OF THE CRASH HAS BEEN ATTRIBUTED TO THEIR 
PANIC. JOHN MILLS, THE YOUNG ORGANIST, DIED 
OF ASPHIXIATION AS HE STRUGGLED TO FREE 
HIMSELF FROM THE SERPENTINE COILS OF THE, 
CREATURE, EVEN DOCTOR WHITING SUCCUMBED 
TO CARDIAC ARREST MORE LIKELY BROUGHT 
ON BY FEAR THAN ANYTHING ELSE. IT SEEMS 
THAT ERIC WAS CORRECT. PROJECTING OUR 
FEARS ONTO THESE THINGS HAS NOT ONLY 
LEFT US DEFENSELESS — BUT GIVEN THEM THE 
MOST EFFECTIVE DEFENSE THEY COULD HOPE 
FOR. THESE CREATURES HAVE NOT NEARLY AS 
MUCH HARM TO US AS WE HAVE DONE TO 
OURSELVES. ONLY A PROFOUND LACK OF HU- 
MILITY COULD HAVE LED TO THIS. 

HUMILITY IS THE VERY BASIS OF GRACE. 
AND IT SHOULD BE THE TRUE AND SOLID 
FOUNDATION OF ONES SOUL. WE MUST RECEIVE 
OUR DELIVERANCE WITH THAT HUMILITY AND 
WE MUST PRESERVE IT AT ALL COSTS. CAN THIS 
VESSEL, BY ANY STRETCH OF OUR WEARY 
IMAGINATIONS, BE CONSIDERED A CREATION 
OF CHARITY — OR IF IT IS, IN REALITY, AN IDOL. 


“EVERY IDOL, HOWEVER EXALTED, TURNS OUT 


IN THE LONG RUN, TO BE A MOLOCH. HUNGRY 
FOR HUMAN SACRIFICE” 


S. MARIANNA 
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_ Final 
Deliverance 


Davin, — CALM 
WHAT HAPPENED? 


; een : 
as se 
CY ~~ 
Lom ~~ 


‘OU MUST 
It's 


CARDINAL YET? 


WHERE HAVE 
Mr. DakDAL 


MorHeER oF Gop 


I ASSUME HE DIDN'T 
REALIZE THAT GOD HAS 
SENT ME TO DELIVER US 

FROM THE EVIL THAT NOW 
SURROUNDS US. BUT HE 

IS FORGIVEN. 


a FT 
ON YOUR KNEES K 
VERY GOOD. z 


YOU BEGIN TO REALIZE 
THAT AS A SOLDIER OF THE 

BM) cross | HAVE SOME VERY 
GRAVE RESPONSIBILITIES 

| THaT Is WHY | HAD 

TO KILL FRANKLIN, 

YOU Ss 


1 AM THE SOLE SALVATION 
FOR St. CATHERINE’S 


On, You POOR FOOLS. I 
PITY YOU. I HAVE MERCY 
ON YOU. IN NINE DAYS WE 
SHALL ALL BE REWARDED. 
CAN YOU GRASP THE 
‘TRUTH? NINE DAYS, AND 
WE SHALL BE THE FIRST 
LIVING BEINGS TO ENTER 
HEAVEN, ALIVE, SINCE 
Jesus Curist! I HAVE 
DONE THIS FOR Us! 


ym 
EQUENCE ENGAGED... 5 MINUTES AND COUNTING... EMERGENCY 
AUTO DESTRUCT SEQUENCE ENGAGED... 4 MINUTES AND COUNTING... 


APOCRYPHA 


“After the accident, man-made germs spread over most of the earth. Some 
eighty percent of the world’s human population died within the frst three 
months, and even those who were immune were rendered sterile. A (ittle 
more than sixty-five percent of the earth's animals also died of the sickness. 
But the survivors—the animal survivors—continued to sire offspring. It 
confounded man that, as his numbers dwindled by the year, the animal 
population stabilized. It seemed for a time that the meck would inherit the — 
earth, and indeed they might have, if man had been able to accept his own 
extinction. Instead, fe used what little was left of his science to engineer a 
new race. Born of animal and human genes, the resulting hybrids, like most 
of man’s adventures, left much to be desired. 


“Al the pure humans are long dead now, and for those of us who are their 
heirs, the world is ours for the taking. 


“Therein lies the problem. 

“The apes—led by Old Joe, the only one of their number capable of speech or 
sophisticated thought—are determined to take it all, exterminating the rest 
of us if it comes to that. 

“Sometimes it seems that all that stand between our world and total 
disaster are the protective efforts of the dog-men we call the Far Rovers, and 
the peace Reeping efforts of a few members of our Governing Council. 


“And some of those efforts have been sadly misguided...” 


MASSIVE THUNDERSTORM. AS BAD AS ZACHARY'S 
PAY HAP BEEN THUS FAR, IT WAS ABOUT TO GET 
A WHOLE LOT WORSE. ‘! 


WHAT THE 
HELL KIND OF 
GREETING IS 
THATZ WHAT'S 
THE MATTER 

WITH YOUT 


TAKE YOUR 


4 HANCS: 
OFF OF mE! 


T ALREADY KWOW 

MY SISTER 15 DEAD, 

ZACK! FELICIA WAS 
TORTURED. .. BUTCHERED, 


I DON'T WANT TO 
HEAR IT, ZACK/ NOT YOUR 
BULLSHIT ABOUT PEACEFUL 


FARMLAND YOU WANT OUR 

CHILO TO GROW UP IN... - 

NONE OF IT! WHAT THE HELL 
DID HE OFFER You TO 
BETRAY YOUR OWN KINOT 


A you THINK! 
dy. Esbhi 
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I DION'T WANT 
FELICIA- -Avyeooy— 
TO BE HURT. C JUST 
JANTED ALL OF USTO 
BE SAFE, MANDY, 
PLEASE 


hae WY GET OUT OF HERE, 
Vortis ZACK.1 CAN'T BEAR 
Wek BA THE SIGHT OF You. 


WELL ONE OF THE 
GOOB THINGS ABOUT 


5 THINK SCAR! uN 
KILL YOU. -. ANI 

S OrON Tt HAVE TO. 
VOTE IN FELICIA’S 
PLACE, L'O STAY 
ANP WATCH! 


YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND. .. 
WHAT CO 
YOU WANT. -. 


)/ Sia 


“LIKE, TOO CUMB TO 
COME INOUT OF THE RAIN” 
OR, "PRICE GOETH BE! 
AFALL, ‘OR 
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A MAN WITH 
GLASSES!.. 


BLOOD 1S THICKER ae 


7) AE . 
THAN WATER’... 
: rd 


“ YES,SIR, MAN HAD A MESS OF 
SAYINGS... TROUBLE WAS... 
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: q ¢| ZACK COULON'T THINK 
4 , a “| OF A SINGLE ONE. 
IF I EVER SEE YOUR x = s 
FACE AGAIN... YOUR FAULT, f fd A ra 
my FAULT, ayyecoy's F 'S ¢ 
UT... AQ, : 
ies ARE BRE BS US eae WLS 
OL ane Cane yOu OULD COME UP WITH WAS...” 


UNDERSTAND THAT? i 7 


“NOW, ZACK 
COULD’ HAVE 
SAID ALOT OF 


ie t'HE TUST, 
STUCK HIS TAIL, 
BETWEEN HIS LEGS’ 
AN? SLUNK OF 
LUCK HIS WOUN 


" SCAR STARED OFF (NTO THE CARK 
RAINY NIGHT FOR A LONG TIME. 
ALONE THERE ON THE COUNCIL 
HOUSE PORCH. (T WASN'T EVERY. 
OAY THAT HE LOST TWO FRIENOS. 


REALLY 
STARTIN’ 
TO Pour! 


HUH) OH, HEY, JANGO..- 
YEAH, T BET IT'LL 

RAIN TH' REST OF TH’ 
NIGHT, WHAT'S UP? 


THEY WANT You. 
INSIPE FOR THE VOTE, 
BUT T_PON‘T THINK 
YOU NEED TOHURRY..- 
LOOKS LIKE WE 
GOT OUR WAR... 


I Just Hope 


THE WEATHER CLEARS 
UP... LT PON'T MING TH! 
COLD, BUT PAMN T 
HATE TH'RAIN. 


THEN I WOULON'T PLAN 
ANYTHING FOR TONIGHT IF 
I WAS YOU...RAININ' DOGS: 


AN' CATS OUT THERE. \SNOT THAT 


TH! OTHER WAY 
AROUNOT 


cy SORTS ANC 
- RAININ | 
Cars ane oes! 


CHAPTER SEVEN. 
CATS ¢D0GS OF WAR 


I DUNNO, £ 
NEVER HEARD 


J NEEDLESS TO SAY, T RECOVERED, GIVE 


pile 


“BUT WHEN IT CAME TO CRUELTY. .. AND OUT AND OUT 
Seay UE WAS THE APES WHO WERE WITHOUT EQUAL. 


“AT FIRST, SCAR AND THE ROVERS SEEMED 
TO RELISH THE BATTLES... ALL THAT GLORY 
Lae 


ANP SUCH, BU 
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1, THE APES'SUPERIOR 
TH iD SURPLUS OF ARMS 
|OW. SCAR LOST ALOT 


THAT IF THIS. 
IT WAS GOING TO TAKE BRA/WS. 


‘a f 
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ee 
“I WAS CRAFTED. TOGETHER , THE ROVERS 
AND I FORMULATED A PLAN THAT WOULD 
DESTROY THE FACTORY ANP WITH IT, OLD 
JOE'S ATTEMPT TO RULE THE FARMLAND. 
TO SUCCEED HOWEVER, OUR SCHEME NEEVED 
THE ELEMENT OF SURPRISE. 


Be SURERr ME 
ACK RIF; 
Powpen = 


EXPLosives 


wee. 


“UNFORTUNATELY, EVEN THE 
BEST LAID _PLANS PLANS OF... 
WELL, ANYBODY... CANGO AWRY." 


se TE RRR 

THI MIN ARE VING, ISMELL A RAT, 

AND THEY MEAN TO CATCH US " M'BOY,...-ARAT WHO 
WOULD SENO THE LAKE 


leon | NAPPING. JUST WITHIN THE WEEK ALL 
THE FARMS BELOW THE FACTORY | h INTO THIS VALLEY AND 
= i DROWN US ALL. 


HAVE BEEN ABANCONED. 
ABANDONED FOR H/GHER 
GROUND. 


TRIPLE THE 
GUAR® ON THE 
DAM...BUT TELL THE 
GUARDS TO KEEP 
[rey 


I WANT THESE 
CREATURES CAUGHT 
ANG KILLE®... AND IF 
THE BIG MAN-00G 1S 

AMONG THEM. .. 
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IN_ MY DREAM, 1 SAW THAT THES fag 
THE ONIVER SE!” HAD 
Sepa anender eine 
METHOPIST CHURCH. 


IMMEDIATELY To 
COULD POe 


pee ew 
ina na Se 
a ae 


ie 
i 
A Z id y a : 
7 f Bod - 
THE NEXT DAY, FOLKS REMARKED Upon [IP KZ pAb alae ms 
TEES VARUERESS IN MR MANNER, Ke) 
BOT_OF COURSE. rq a TELL NO ONE {ay a 
Se] aN Siar INDECISION Gr) 
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EE, CONT 
eT 


WON'T... THEY TELL ME ALL THE You! 


“DO THEY REALLY WEAR 
FLOWERS IN THEIR HAIR?” 


“ YES, REALLY. “” 
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STHERE, ON THAT HILL, SUCH “IF _IT PLEASES YOU, CLOVER. 
OWERS AS YOU MIGHT Bu 
Pi ¥Y. THE BE MORE Gi 
AMONG THE TREES AND 
SHRUBS!” 
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AS SHE LET HER 
ROS, A CERTAIN 

MIS— 

CHIEVoUS = S THE 

UNKNOWN . ei 


D MORE BEAUTIFUL STILL, 
LK AMONGST 
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‘FAREWELL, My PRINCESS, 
iL AMILY 


THE BOAT SET SAIL. AND 
WAS OFF WITH THE WIND. 
“FAREWELL, GOOD CLOVER, 
FARE WELL . ” 


R_FROM T DOCK, 
I> THE PRINCESS LOOKED 
cK NO MORE. 
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4 GALAXY SPINS 
/ AND DYING. BS 


ANP THROUGH ITS SHATTERED 7 IM WHEEE 
MOVES A SINGLE CaN SPA\ 


SS 
UNTOUCHED B YY GRA Vi TY, POOLE Se :, HEEDL £65 
OF BLINDING NEBULAE.OR HUNGRY WARPS. 
ae - ve 


ONCE, LONG LONG AGO SHE HAD 
ANOTHER NAME, ANOTHER LIFE 
Bl ALL LARGELY FORGOTTEN. peg 

AS 


ety 1S THE MEASURE OF HER FEW FLEETING , 
YEARS ON A GREEN AND Meee GLOBE A AER A 
UNIVERSE AWAY 2 . . 


a 
NO MORE FOR HER THE SWEET SCENTED 7 3 

BREEZES OF A SUMMER NIGHT, THE COLD P™ f HE Bacup THE vow 

WHITE DAZZLE OF DEEPEST WINTER. i pales 2 Angier 
STARS. 


WHAT CAN HAVE 
HAPPENED HERE? 


Seta StATION. 


WORLPS BOTH BARREN ANP POPULOUS. 
YOUNG AND Pee ALL Pee faaeess 
Bel HE FINAL ARBITRA- 


PPP tidy “OS OF THE: [Peaiaeris? 


STAR, ELL iNG BRIEFLY. Sue 
BLE CARESS OF ITS 
B SUNPEREP GRAVITY AGAINST 
HER IMPERVIOUS SKIN. 


ROUND THE BLAZING CORPSE 
SHE LOOPS, SEEKING SOME 
SIGN, SOME INDICATION OF WHAT 
COULD HAVE HAPPENED HERE, 
ICKOSS THIS BLASTED GALAC 
LENS. . 


te 
HE 


ID, ON THE FAR SIDE OF TI 
Be Oke SPHERE SHE FINDS 
| HOPES, WHAT SHE IS SEEKING. 


GH AGAINST 
SWOLLEN STARS. 
K OF 


S| THE VISTA SPREAD & 
SO} 


c 
WOULD CHO} 
BEFOULED A. 


T THEY WERE. 


¢ spacesHiPs! THOU! 
é WAYBE MILLIONS O} 
BUILPING SO MANY MU. 
(HAVE DRAINED THE 
( RESOURCES OF THE WHOLE 
STEM. ENOUGH, MAYBE 
TO CARRY OFF THE 
POPULATION OF THE 
ENTIRE PLANET! 


Zi 


-. THEY ALL SEEM 72, 
HERE. ALL THE SHIPS. 
LIN THEIR LAUNCH 

AT LEAST, T SEE 
SIGN OF ANYTHING 


AND NOT ONE 
ESCAPED THE. 
DESTRUCTION 


AND THERE'S SOMETHING J 
ELSE. IT WASN'T UNTIL T 
SAW THIS FRAGMENT OF 
CIVILIZATION THAT I 


REALIZE A BIG PIECE 
OF THE PUZZLE IS 
MISSING. 


[People / THERE'S NO 
SIGN_OF PEOPLE, ANY- 


re IT'S UNLIKELY THA 

wi E WORLP. ANP WHO ONCE LIVEP H 

I See No 600! ve THAT WOULD LEAVE Al 

NOT EVEN TRA REM THE DESIGN OF THESE 
C SHIP: 5 RTIN. RUC- 
C.TURES gi 
Cwee Vv HUN 

ERY 
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SOMETHIN 


BUILT TO 
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SYNOPSIS 


} “What is this Darkness, this consummate Evil pervading all. . . the 

Ri ~\ now forsaken castle chambers. . . the landscapes and villages beyond?” 

j \ So in the year 982 A.D., from a lonely cell, contemplates the dwarf 
Toadswart, retainer of Castle Amplestone. 

Had it commenced with the mysterious disappearance of the castle’s 
old Lord? Certainly this affected his heir and regent, Prince Waxroth. 
Suspecting the country’s ruler, the King of the First Dominion, of 
treachery and designs upon Amplestone province, Waxroth instituted 
a policy of oppression and cruel taxation to support a secret defense 
project, at which he obsessively labored in the castle’s subterranean 
chambers. 

But if precise beginnings of the Tragedy are vague in Toadswart’s 
memory, not so the event which signaled its final act. . . the arrival of an 
itinerant journeyer, Shamshadow, painter of portraits. 

Though strangers were unwelcome, this wanderer seemed almost 
expected by Waxwroth and his uneasy Counselor, Bitterburr. To the 
suspicion of the old Lord’s magician, Lacknose, the painter was 
commissioned to do portraits of the royal family — Waxwroth, his son, 
Rupert, and wife, Adriana — on the occasion of the boy’s investiture, 

. which would also validate Waxwroth as Lord of Amplestone. 
, Shamshadow accepted, then learned the fate of his predecessor, 
Bristle, who had plunged from a castle window to his death. Suicide. Or 
perhaps, Lacknose hinted, murder . . « 
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Aumplestone is my 
World and my Nature. 
hts towers and 


_ valleys. Its cold 
walls my skin; its 


~ barred windows 


Be) from the outside world by my... 


= ye <tr; ae 
Even 08.0 child, wanderi moony a Bi 
‘neath ite gloomy arches, I felt bre ~~ } on 
myself (ess an occupant than ‘ 
its natural contents... some ; 
native reptile scuttling through rs, 
its grotesque shadows. EstrangeA 4 


differences, T grew instead in | 
harmony with this place. ] / 
/ Le Thus, 1 knew exactly = 


B what transpired in the * 
| Manor as preparations be 


for Ruperts investiture 
intensified under = 
Bitterburrs reluctant 

8 direction. Yet Waswroth 
himself was scarcely 
seen. His days were 
spent in his Library, 
bent over his musty 
tomes... and his nights 
in Amplestone’s depths, 
behind the iron door of 

4 his secret retreat 


What occupied him there f 

Be choose to ignore. But I cannot 

‘wy forget. On that my memory is 
keen and clear. ff only my q 
Understanding were as complete.. 


ty 


4, caustic solutions. A Black Fall 
(. descended upon my Spirit with cach 
GL step 1 took. 


$9 YOU. 

SEE, BITTERBURK, EVEN 
THE KING WILL FORTH WITH 
HESITATE TO meDDLE 
WITH THE OAK OF 
AMPLESTONE, 


MY LEGGE 
1 DO NOT SEE... 
ANYTHING MORE THAN 
THIS HUGE poe. HIDEOUS d 


nor if 1S ; y 
TRUTH! A MASS OF : Tie Fear 
FILTH AND CLAY... j ; , y 


+ BOUND 
WITH IRON AND 
Ano Boweus, THERE 
n 1S. VITALITY 1 A 
Bone Ano sinew, iL 
Any oe THAN, rman. FIRE THE 


MVIER ++-NOT 
VIRTUE! 


HOPE FOR 
WHAT, YOu DAMN 
FOOL? TO WHAT EID 
BE KINO... BE GENEROUST 
THAT THE WORMS GROW 
LESS FAT ON THe 
CORPSE OF A SAINT 
THAN A SinrleR7 


INIY POWER! 
CE OF 
MY WILL..-UNFETTERED 
ANO INVULNERABLE... 
WITH THE MIGHT TO 
DESTROY ALL WHO 
WOULD OPPOSE 
me! 


you 

SHALL BE SHOUT, 
COUNSELOR! BUT NOT 
BEFORE ONE O7HER 
witnesses mg TRIUMPH. 

TOAD AVART! 

FETCH THE 

maGgican! 


WHAT POWER 
LORD 


Cacknose dwelt ina small tower overhanging 
Amplestone’s stables. The old fool himself had 
christened this tower ”The Dunce Cap.” 


The sun was drawing down 
the Westward sky as I 
mounted the final step to 
the Wizard's Keep... 


mand vanged away at the oaken timbers 
and iron ornaments barring entrance. 
The heavy door swung silently inward 
at my plows. Just as quietly, T entered 
the humbic living quarters of our oid 
Lord’s magician and astrologer. They 
were dominated by a curious iron 
(adder twisting upward to Lacknose’s 
study. 1 knew by then, of course, he 
was net in... ncither below nor above. 


But by chance, T 
reasoned, some small 
clue to his whereabouts 
might be found in the 
upper chamber, which 
nestled under the ver 
eaves of the Cap Aaclf, 


Tt was immediately apparent that here-rather than 
the meanly provisioned room below- was where 
Cacknose truly lived...amid devices and tools the 
like of which T could not beg 


in to fathom, even if my 
fead had n0F been spinning from the dizzying 
effect of that winding climb. 


Hoping for some sign amongst the clutter on his desks, 

T silty out to toe up some papers he had written. 
Suddenly--carried on the sun's last beams, sparklin 
before my very eyes--a living miniature rainbow gliffered. 


The prilliant Hues of this unexpected and inexplicable Magick 
turned my mind at once to Shamshadow the Fainter. He 
had begun his portrait of young Prince Rupert. Cacknose, 
the boy's friend and tutor, might well be in attendance 
while the artist worked. 


Shamshadow, tov, had his place in 

Prince Waxwroth’s machinations, 
even as did the rest of Amplestone 
Province. And, like the rest of us... 


«he also labored in ignorance of the 
Prince's grand design. Still, as I watked, 

T pondered. Was this ignorance about 

to be dispelled? Was Waxwroth drawing 
together the many strands of his devious web? 


op ALL BUT. 
FINISHED, LACKNOSE, 
mY THANKS FOR YOUR 
AID IN REASSURING PRINCESS 
ADRIANA 15 NOT 
WELL. THEY SAY THE 
CLIME HERE AT 
AMPLESTONE 
DISRUPTS HER 
HumoRS. 


continue. 
y OOP... 
FATHER PRETENSE 
RINGS THE CHAPEL 
BELLS. 


<COADSWART continues on page 75 


THE SACRED AND THE PROFANE (continued from page 21) 
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All contact with the Saint Catherine’s Mission and the Saint Mark's 
Mission of the Catholic Interstellar Crusade was lost in the fifth year of 
the enterprise. The third mission, Saint Joan’s, was subsequently 
cancelled and the Crusade disassembled, 


The air is not so full of flies in summer as it is at all times of invisible 
devils; this Paracelsus stiffly maintains, and that they have every one 
their several Chaos. It it be true that some of our Mathematicians say: 
if a stone could fall from the starry heaven or eighth sphere, and should 
pass every hour at hundred miles, it would he 65 years, or more, before 
it would come to ground, by reason of the great distance of heaven from 
earth, which contains, as some say 170 million 803 miles. . 
how many such spirits may it contain? 
Robert Burton 
17th century 
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COAPSWART 
THEN THE 
BELLS MUST TOLL 
FOR ONE OF US, eg 
FRien FOR HERE 


THE 
GOOP PRIEST 
RANG THE BeLs 
AT DAWN, AS WELL, 
15 THIS A AY 


MOMENTOUS 
INDEED. mores so 


FOR SOME 
OTHERS. BuT EveRyONEsS 


0 By. 
Tare ane Never 
EARLY. 


AH, THE ARTIST'S 
SUBLIME PERCEPTION! YOU SPEAK 
MORE TRUTH THAN YOU IntenD, 

SHAMSHADOW, 


FAY. 
Min? TO THAT 
YOUNG FELLOW... 
AND EVEN DEATH. 
Witt BE A FRIEND 
WHEN SURELY 
you meet! 


With these words, the ician followed me...down, back down into 
Amplestone’s gloomy de, Sony my Cord still lectured his doubting Counselor. 


AND LACKNOSE HIMSELF 
WHOSE WORD YOU DO REGARD: ee 
CORROBORATE my Gams O~ 
eget CLANS, 
WAXAVROTH, MORE OSPUTAG! 
Mane jour STUPIDITY! 


VVE NO DOUBT THAT 
YOU HAVE THE KNOWLEDGE AND FoWw 
TO ANIMATE THIS ARTLESS Lume Cre cia Rony, 
IT SPEAKS TO Me EVEN Ni OFA in so 
FRIGHTENED OF DEATH, HE HAS TO reaR LIFE. FOR 
FEAR OF pey Py, Hames A HORROR 


1ES OF 
THE abone Ore A Healy 
SHACKLED AnD Bounr BY 
THE PHYSICAL Liminarions OF 
BEING IMPOSED _OUT OF 
IGNORANCE ANP Buineness 


FOR IVE LEARNED 
THE PRECIOUS SECRETS OF YOUR CRAFT. 1 HAVE FORGED 
ANC FIRED MY OWN MEANS TO POWER AGAINST THE 
TREACHERY OF THE KING...OR ANY O7HER WHO 
WOULD DEFY me. 


sou may 
nave UNEARTHED 
€ EA: 


paince OF FOOLS, 
BUT 11S PURPOSE 
MET Leees 


% AND YOu KNOW 
THAT WILL 1S FREE TO 
sHeose WHICH ST 

YET BONDED 


Save 10 THOSE 


TO_FOWER Y 
AND Sele 


POINT OF FOCU 
Own PES! maAvE 
MAMIFEST THROUGH 
WILL 


WE SHALL 


In Silent and surprising Defiance of the Prince, 
accompanied the Magician out of the Chamber. 


Though 1 had 
no need to fear 
discovery, so 
maniacatly 
possessed was 


eo with his 
meticulous 
and esoteric 
preparations. 


Then, he carefully draped the glowi 
amulet over the “sara head 
his Monstrous Mannikin..oreathiossly 
slipped into a white-lined robe of 
purest black...and stepped 
into the Hub of his Cabbalistic 
Wheel! There, he commenced 
to murmur... 


T wouta never repeat the horrid 
eaths and blasphemous incantations which 
then reverberated through the God- 
forsaken pit, even if T could remember them. 
But I cannot forget the hideous timber 
of Waswroth's voice as the murmur rose 
to a violent tallow, producing 
unnatural vibrations in the very 
substance of the place. 


4 : wand 1 could 
i ie not know if it 
was Waxwroth’s 

Tnvocation... 


tof 
the statues eyes! 
wind...and heard a 


OMING... 


— ... BACK TO You... | 


ie 


=m \ vy 
OB ia 
\ I iN 


iN) 


) 


‘ 
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APOCRYPHA (continued from page 32) 


“AND SO, A FEW NIGHTS 
LATER... HIGH ATOP THE 
FROZEN RAMPARTS OF 
THE CHATANOOGA DAM 


1 PON'T LIKEIT, 
JANGO... YOU WOULDN'T 
THOUGHT THEY'D LEAVE 
THIS PLACE UNGUARDED. 


NOBODY 
EVER SAID 
APES WAS 

SMART. 


SMART OR NOT... 
WE'RE SITTIN' DUCKS, 
UP HERE. I'LL WIRE THE 
DETONATOR... YOU HURRY 
DOWN THERE AND SET 

TH' DYNAMITE. 


ANC STAY AWAY FROM THAT 
THING UNTIL I GET 
BACK UP HERE. 


I_DON'T WANT 
TO SEE THIS BABY 
BLOW FROM ALL 

THAT CLOSE! 


“ THE COLD WIND OFF THE LAKE COVERED 
THE SOUND OF APPROACHING FOOTSTEPS 


AFTER THAT T THERE WASN'T MUCH OF ANYTHING 
LEFT OF THE FACTORY, SOME SAY OLD JOE ESCAPED, 
BUT THERE WAS NEVER MUCH PROOF OF THAT. ONE 
WAY OR THE OTHER... THE SURVIVING APES WENT 
BACK TO BEING ROAMING BANOS OF SCAVENGERS . 


J MANDY WAS OUE TO GIVE BIRTH 


TO ZACK'S CHILO; AND A eRour OF 
mt Vi ¥y t US GATHERED TO CELEBRATE. 


eis = Se ©, 


st Wa eat | 


fe \T HAPPENED TO CORRESPOND WITH ONE 
OF MAN'S BETTER HOLIDAYS. SED 
THE OCASSION TO REESTABLISH BNoT 


THER 
OLO TRADITION.” 


Geant 


TREE. YOu SEE, 
MANKIND HAC. 


BURNS. ..BUT 
YA KNOW,L BET IT'? 
GO REAL GOOD 

WITH CIGARS. 


OR. I 
CAME UPON BOXES OF 
IT UNDER THE COUNCIL 
HOUSE... ANYHOW, YOU 
SEE CHRISTMAS. 
WAS A TIME... 


TLL BE CAMNED! 
IT COOKS LIKE: 


IT'S PURE 
HUMAN... SOMEHOW, 
GENES UNTANGLED. 
ENOUGH FOR IT TO 


BE ALL HUMAN. 
T'S AMAZING! 


CONGRATULATIONS, 
HONORARY POPPAS/ 
IT'S ABOY... 


CAT ORDOG, 
CHARLIE? _ 


I'M GONNA RAISE HiM 
JUST LIKE ABOY-poG! }, 
WHAT SAY We HAVE US 


ANOTHER LIQUOR! LH 


TALK ABOUT A, 
MIRACLE, ..I AGREE 
WITH SCAR!... 


IT'S A MIRACLE... 
PARTICULARLY IF YOU 
REALIZE THAT MANKINO, AT LEAST 
SOME OF THEM BELIEVED 

CHRISTMAS WAS... 


ZA 
ey 4 TO MANDY, TO 


\ ay | ZACK... ANO TO y 
=e A Fist GOOD , 
< . IRST AM. 
OG q TRADITION! EVERYONE. 


“THERE ARE ANIMALS THAT SWEAR 
THAT ON THAT PARTICULAR NIGHT... 


&: A SGutloumar 


HISTORIAN 


